quarters, and returned to the left bank of the Tola at a
gallop, bringing their sacred prisoner with them
CA statue of me,' Tubanovsaid to himself, *an equestrian
statue, of course * He hesitated for a moment Should it
be in Verkm-Udmsk or m Urga? Or why not in Lhassa?
Yes, a bronze statue m Lhassa, and commemorative tab-
lets elsewhere
Dispatch-nders reached Ungern one after the other
Rezukhin had cut the road to Kalgan  To the north-east
the Bunat squadrons had reached the road to Kiakhta
All the surrounding heights were occupied  When night
fell, Ungern's Asiatic division formed a great horse-shoe
round the town
Sudzuki rode up to the Baron
The enemy number five thousand men,* he said, 'fif-
teen hundred of them mounted '
'We shall attack at dawn,5 replied Ungern
The telegraph operator sat at his apparatus He had
only to stretch out his hand, and Kalgan, Hankow, Pekin
would hasten to answer his call But, to do that, he would
have had to feel isolated He would have needed some
imagination
He gazed at a window placidly The night stuck to the
panes In Shanghai people would be dancing He must
lay m another supply of tobacco to-morrow In Tokio
the stock market was quiet after a day of upward trends
The door of the room gave off a smell of fresh paint
A fire sprang to life on the horizon The operator
got up and went to the window At first he could see
nothing but his own reflection He must have been mis-
taken Then, level with his left temple, he saw a red
flame flickering He rubbed his eyes Two luminous dots
made their appearance level with his lips The operator
flattened his nose against the window